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E NTM RHS and NAIADS of the filver Twzep, 
To louder notes attune the vocal reed! 


No more the limpid brook, and purling rill, 
The flow ry meadow, and the green-topt hill, 
The moſly fountain, and the ſhadowy grove, 
And all the other ſcenes of rural love, 
Invite my ſong — A nobler theme inſpires 15 
A ſhepherd's breaſt with more than ſhepherd's fire! 
A 2 | Ou! 


IMITATION 


* Paulo majora canamus. VIRGIL. 


3 L i WT O!N; 


Ou! did the muſe, that erſt, on Mincio's plains, 
Taught heav'nly numbers to the Mantuan ſwains, 
But deign, propitious, on my verſe to ſmile, 

And breathe the beauties of a courtly ſtile, 


Not Tityrus ſelf ſhould fing a loftier lay, 


Nor Pollio bear the paſt'ral palm away. 


For now approaches that expected age 
So clearly mark d in ThouAs' myſtic page— 
TroMas the True (a), who never told a lie. 
Read! —and revere the well-known prophecy ! 


«* WHEN from the RAVEN (6) and the Rook (c) ſball ſpring 


An EAGLET=BIRD, (the foreſt's future king), IRS 
Then, men of Tueedale, baniſh ev'ry fear; 


* For gladſome wc and g tines are near.” 


He ſaid — -and ee the babs Bete begin - 
Thoſe gladſome days and glorious times to _ 
Already ſwells the glomerating clue, 

And the laſt threads are of a finer hue! - 
But let them of a finer ſtill be drawn, 


To uſher in young LiNTON's natal dawn. 


With 


——ů — : IT —— O—_ —— 


— 


(a) Thomas of Lermount, commonly called Thomas the Rrurx. 
(5) The Ravenſcroft arms. | 


le) The ereſt of the armorial 4 of the Traquaire family. 


NAS TOI ATL. 5 


With richer colours mark th' auſpicious morn - 
On which the HopE of /wains is to be borne. 


"Tis done— The Heav'ns aſſume a brighter dye; 
Calm is the air, and cloudleſs is the ſky : 
With ſuch a ſplendour Phoebe never ſhone, 
And ſtars diſplay a luſtre not their own! | 


AT length the Sun ſtarts from his nuptial bed, * 
With beams of new-born radiance round his head : 
| Joyous he ſprings to run th' ethereal courſe, 

And, like a giant, glories i in his force. } 
The Hours and Seaſons wait upon his nod, 
And own the empire of the ruling God ! 


Lo! Winter quits a part of his domain, 
And gives the year to Spring's more gentle reign : (a) 
All nature feels the Spring's more gentle ſway, 
And fickly Februa blooms like healthful Max. 
If ſuch a Winter, ſuch a Spring, we ſee ; 
What muſt our Summers and our Autumns be ? 


| 3 YeT 
(a) The Winter remarkably fair. | 


| IMITATION 8. 
- * Tanquam ſponſus procedens de thalamo ſuo. Ps. xviii. 
+ Exultavit, ut gigas, ad currendam viam ſuam. Is1D. 


6 L INT oO Nd, 


Ver ſtill remain ſome dregs of former times, * 
(The juſt atonement of our Fathers crimes): 


Still horrid Mars, beſprent with human gore, 
Drives the ſwoln tide of blood from ſhore to ſhore ; 


And grins with joy, to ſee his thunder hurl'd, 


In ſpite of Jove, f Oer all th aſtoniſh d world! 


Still Lux'ry, ſeated on her ſilken throne, 

Calls half the great-ones of the earth her own ! 
Still, ſome few Miniſters betray their truſt ! 
Still, ſome few Judges are not always juſt ! 


Still, ſome few Conſciences are to be ſold ! 


Still, ſome few Patriots may be brib'd with gold ! 


Still, ſome few Fair Ones ſcruple not to ſpread 


A pair of antlers on their Huſbands head! 


More than one Lawyer — Doctor — and Divine, 


Still meanly cringe at Mammon's dirty ſhrine! 


More than one purſe-proud Fool, and titled Knave, 


To needy Worth with inſolence behave! 
Not only B * * cheats and circumvenes'! 

Not only T * * ſpeaks not as he means! 
Ev'n in the Muſes and the Swains retreat, 


O ſhame! remain ſome falſchood and deceit ! 


IMITATION +» 


* Pauca, tamen, ſuberunt priſce veſtigia fraudis. V1RG. 
+ Jove non probante. Hor. | 


Nor 


A PAST ORAL. 


Nor ſhall the promis'd 3LIss complete appear, 


Till the fair rourn have reach'd his twentieth year. 


Tagen war, and diſcord, and domeſtic ſtrife, 
And all the other woes of human life, 
Dearth, famine, plague, mortality, ſhall ceaſe; 
And all be health—and harmony—and peace. 


No more Religion, with fanatic hand, 
Shall fan the fire of Faction in the land ; 
But, mild and gentle, like her heav'nly Size, 
No other flames but thoſe of Love inſpire. - 
Papiſt and Protęſtant ſhall ſtrive to raiſe, 
In diff rent notes, ONE great CREATOR'S praiſe, 


Polemic volumes on their ſhelves ſhall rot; 
And Hays and Abernetbies be forgot. 


No more the weeping mother ſhall bemoan 


Her ſons, unburied, on fome coaſt unknown': _ 


Nor widow'd matron curſe the fatal day 
That tore her deareſt—beſt-belov'd away. 


No more the injur'd maiden ſhall complain 
Of broken vows, and promiſes in vain; | 
But ev'ry ſwain ſhall, like the turtle, prove 
Faithful and conſtant to his conſtant love. 


No 
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3 L INT ON, 


No more th oppreſſed villager ſhall roam 
To ſeek, in foreign climes, a kindlier home; 


But, fixt for ever to his native ſpot, EE 
To ſons of ſons tranſmit his happy lot. 


OLD mother EARTH ſhall (now no longer curſt) 
Become as fecund as ſhe was at firſt; 
And yield, as erſt in Eder's virgin ſoil, 


| Her fruits to man's amuſement—not his toil. 
Fach barren heath, each thiſtle-bearing plain, 
Shall wave with harveſts of the bearded grain. 


On bitter crabs ſhall golden apples glow, 


And grapes hang cluſt'ring from the miſletoe ; 


Sweet-ſmelling balſams every ſhrub adorn, 
And Sharon-roſes. grow on ev'ry thorn; 


Clear cryſtal ſprings from ev'ry mountain guſh, 


And Philomela chant in ev'ry buſh. 


No pois'nous herb ſhall taint our pregnant ewes, * 
Nor early lambkins feel the noxious dews : | 


With ſportive kids ſhall ſportive foxes play, 


(As artleſs and as innocent as they) : 
. The 


— 


IMITATION, 


* Non inſueta graves tentabunt pabula fetas. V1RG- 


A PASTORAL. 


he timid goſlin ſhall no longer dread 
The rav'nous vulture and rapacious glede : 
Nor ſhall the trembling linnet ceaſe his lay, 


Altho' the hawk be on the neighb'ring ſpray. 


- No ſnarling cur ſhall guard the fleecy ſtore, 
| Nor fright the weary pilgrim from te door: | 

But ſpread ſhall be the hoſpitable board 
To all alike—the peaſant and the lord. 
Plenty, and peace, and genuitfd joy, ſhall reign 
From Tweed to Teviot—over all the plain. 
SATURN ſhall ſmile—and wonder, to behold, 
In iron days, a little age of gold; 
And TwEEDALE then ſhall be what Latium was of old, 


THE END. 
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